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CHAPTER XXII.
(Ommtinned )
When Nature Stirs the Blood.

kill the lloness with his
naked bands, Hie descent
wpon e creaturs Was so ewift and
ubaxpected that he landed on ber
» With bis bands at her throat
she could rise from her crouch-
Instantly, however, she let out
sound of rage and surpriss and
rolled on her back to sssauit him with
her claws.

Bhe gashed his shoulder with the
first mad rake of her talons. Together
they bhad lurched entirely over on
the ground, Ghent with his fingers
dug fiercely in her neck, the lloness
thrashing and clawlng in a fury that
it ssomed no man could hope to with-
stand.

Over they went agnin, rolling on
the level sarth tbhat lay befors the
pave. With one of his knees In the
creature’s stomach, Glhent bore down
upon her heavily, The she-beast had
ripped bhim, arm and leg, howewer,
and was swiftly inflicting deep, ugly
gashea upon him.

Judith, abruptly awakened by the
sounds, came running to the apening,
ner heavy stone-hammer In her hand,
What she saw was a half-naked man
upon the sarth, so clossly hugged
tu the lloneas and o wildly smbroiled
with the beast In fighting and wlo-
lenoe that to tell which was upper-
moat or which was more terribla
would have bean an lmposaible task.
She ran toward the two mavage
balngs, her hammer raland high for
& blow upon the animal's head. But
she ocould not strike—she dared not
strike, for the fear of killing CGhent.

In the utterly confusing paroxysms
md commaoiion of her rage the pan-
ther toased and sorambled caveward
till one of her claws caught for 4 mo-
ment in Judith's skirt and tore a full
half from her porson. Ghont all this
time had never for a second loosed
his terrible grip on the creature's
throat, Both of his knaes wero
prossing now upon har lungw and ab.
domon, He was strangling and
arushing the life from her body,

When he presently had her borne
helpleas on the sand the man beheld
s Jugmed ploce of roock in the reach

\9t his hand, He relinquished the
grip of five of his fingers, snatched
up the weapon which the mountain
had provided and crashed it down
dapon the oreature’'s skull with all his
might.

The huge bruts shiversd He
struck again, and yet aguin, and all
the ferce activity semmed to wilt and
ghrink from the quivering frame of
the panther, The battle was done.

CHAPTER XXIII.

The Might of God.

LL that night Judith labored
/ to save John Ghent from
deatl, Al night she tore

4 sirips from her garments,
and bound up his woundas,

and ran back and forth batween hor
oave and the spring for neaded water.
Ho bled tremendously. The panther
had torm not only channels in his
Besh, but the tesh itself from his
bones. His logs were aquiver with
the lacerations of nerves and velna
and thews. He bhad lain for fiftean
» Eimutes unconscious before the fArst

_ lence that reveals the wttermost of

gl

draining of Bis life Auid had besn
ochacked, and whea morning dawned
at length upon the scene bo was weak-
ened 1o wiler belplersnans

AUl that day e could net, or M4

ghing ta e birh. At pood
sundown Judith esoked
Asora sakes and Pt
hand te sat. In her oyss burnsd
some light of ssultation, for love had
posssssed her In Ita swestness

Her womanly ministrations bad
only sommenced om that first spring
@ay. With the pange of healing ia
his musclen, bone and fleabh, Jeha
Ghent besame a weak and feversd
patient, ever whom Judith yearned
with all the tenderncas of bar poten-
tlal motharhood.

He mended slowly, for his woinds
were doep, and new blood was making
in hin veins, Day after day of their
sllant companionship went by with
Joy to the served and the aerver, Only
souls that have passad through trav.
all such as thaire could le s naked,
mda by side, tn the sanotitying wi-

all thers could be 0 reveal.,

A week thus passed, and Ghent was
bare!y strong enough to sit with his
brok agaionst the wall of Jedith's cave
while nuture worked at his outa and
injuries, He never complained; not
sven in his sleap did & groan betray
him., His progross now was rapid-—
lis progress In evorythiog save
rpeech, He and Judith ecamed Curther
from apecoh than befors,

At the end of ten days he could be
kept no longer on his back or eitting
down throughout the day. He got to
his fectfrom time to time, to Nmber
the winews and flash newly kaitted in
his lewe. It waa one of these days
that some strange oppressiomn oame
to haunt the very alr,

Both Ghant and Judith were af-
footed, they knew not how or why. A
sense of impanding disaster, or a
restiosaness of the inner self that was
reaponsive to hidden warnings, ftook
possession of them both, yet nothing
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seamed to happon.

It was nearly at sundown that the
awesome silenos and Lthe pauss of the
eArth wers broken. The thing came
not suddenly thea, A distant roar
that swept ever onward with incred-
ibla velocity ushered the mighty cata-
clysm to the mountains,

Sounda of wrack and devastation
miade articulate, dbut cvnventrated in
& tumult such as soa nor gals nor
ctarsct may ever create, involved cn-
Ure creation. On ita hesls came the
dremdful thing Itself~~the sarthquake
—rending the very hills and flapping
the sarth-crust ke o rag of 1 't and
sand, and heaving through adamant
ledges und gravel like a tidal wave on
somo molten sea which the earth may
no longer oontain.

Ghent had atuggered galvanically to
his fest. He renled about like some
grotesquery In human form. Judith
was fung upon hor knees, She got up
and wis shiuken onos mors to the sarth,
from whioh alio dared not rise, The
rocks all about the two scemed tor-
tured, and the sarth to contort itaslf
fantastically. Ghent waa cast down
at Judith's side, away from the wall
of the cave againet which he had
gone wpinning, and with muffied
crunching, grinding and sounds of
earth-ugony the cavern waa blutted
fromn Loing, and only & short, shal-
low wrinkle in the slopse marked the
place where the rook and graval bad
toppled in to level up the cavity. A
bhatful only of rock-dust aross to float
above the hill.

The temblor waa dons, with a few
slight tremors like shivers of the
earth in fright, and the man and
woman gased at sach other, appalled.
Ghant was the first to rise to his
kness. Judith remalned on the santh
before him, propped at an angle by
ons of her strong bare arms. Ghant
looked at her poouliarly as Iis lipe
slowly partsd for apasch.

“It must have besn Cod coming
home™

She gave a Ilttle shudder, but ghe
did not speak for a time, and than
shoe sald:

“The cave—Iis gone.”

Ghent looked st it sllently for fully
& minute. Judith had risen. He, too,
stood up, despite his weakness

“Gone,” he presently echoed sol-
emnly. “He has shut us out together.
It bas taken the might and impa~
tisnos of God to bring us face to
face.”

He paused in his speaking, Hig
breath was coming fast; his form was
shaken. A lght of sublimity burned in
his eyes. Then, as she looked at him
in & tense, gilont way, he added:

"I love you, Judith, Though all the
triba of Ghent should writhe In thelp
graves, 1 love nothing but youl"

She looked at him gllently. She did
not shrink from him, she simply put
her hand to her face, as one In doubt,
and slowly backed a lttle away. He
mada Do sffort to approach har, or o
touch her hand Thus they wteod
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oo long ks ocave-dwelling sav.
. ages; and they ate In silence, so filled
were they both with the marvel of
this man's appearance on the scane.
When at langth it was finished and
‘Winters drew forth an old black pipe,
to Al and smoke with great sxpendi-

O

“My friend,” ha sald, “do
what It means to the pair

L)
FASTIN have lived here all these

AS AN AID
© HEALTH®

there, each gazing on the other's soul
for & Umo that seemed eternal

“1 don't know—1 don't know—what
I must say,” she said to him fnalty.
“1 will have to be alone—to think.”

Ghant could make no effort to give
haste 1o her aesdad meditations He
was ready to anide by her pressat de-
sire; he would be equally prepured to
abide by her flnal dewslon.

“I'll go back to my ahelter and
walt,” he sald

Bhe sald pothing more, even at the
wringing of Ler hoarta, when he wont,
In his weak, unsteady way, down the
slope and up the strip and #0 to tho
wpring and his camp.

CHAPTER XXIV.
*“That Ye Love One Another.”
OR thres days and nights
the man was kept walting,
and saw no sign of Judith.
Bhe had moved bher fow be-
longings dowm the hill to
the shalter of the gresnery, and there
bad debated with har nature.

What the end of it all would be he
darsd not conjecture. The past, with
its deods of rage and murder, ross
betweesn them now, and he and
Judith wseened held apart by a
chasm, deop, blaock, and Impassable.
For himssif he hated all the pust; he
hated the hurrible sins whioh his
tribe hud committed in the name of
vindiotivensas and folly, If it came
to a choice betwesn Judith and his
own dead kin, he choss the Mving,
and the new, awest way, which ho
felt was God's own diotation, unmis-
takuble and mighty.

Meantimme Judith had undergones a
miccession of attaoks, cold and hot,
which had wrought her by their very
ulternations to a joyousneas of spirit
rhe vould scarcely understand, But
& woman plans for a lifetime, whila a
man plans more often for & day.

Bhe loved John Gheat with all her
soul and body, In one greal passion-
ate outburst of her mature she had
utterly repudiated all the past, with
ita horrors of hatred and repioe
Having given her love to this man
onoe for all, It soemed as if all the
hatrad that had gone before ssrved
morely to intensify her passion. A
womin oould banish all allegiance to
such & thing as & family feud, when
A man might oling to it in somas sort
of mistaken sense of honor

But ghe could not se quickly aban-
don her lifelong scheme of chastity,
which the man oould forget in a mo-
ment. 1t was not the feud that cnoe
had been that was halting Judith's
decislon; 1t was soul-deep guestion-
ing of the rights of love and a mating
with only nature for a wiltpnessn

It was not In response to the
proceas of her mind that Judith at
length was decided; it waa solely in
obedlence to the urging of ber body
and her soul—those closs associates
that work In such harmony with God,
denpite man'y erude conventions. Her

being clamored M= one long reitera- Was such a lord as any Kve must
tion of jove—and her decision had welcome for her master,
really been made from the firat. She At length she placed her receptacle
told hersalf it was oruel to permit upon the earth and started up the
John Ghent, in his balf-mended way, hill. Her eyes were raised to his, at
to live In his ahelter alone. Bhe re- last, even with the distance atill be-
buked herself for lack of sympathy, tween them., As she slowly climbed
but she knew thess argumonts were the hill, however, tha lighter joy de-
meraly weak temporizings and wide parted from her breast, and In ita
of the actual mark. placs came a doep and sober bappl-
In a fever of axcitement and happl- neas which left no smile upos bher
noas shs completed a task of dreasing lips, no light of idle eoquatry within
herself in the panther's tawny hide, her eyes. Her beart-beat inoreased
and, shaking down her glorious halr, tremendously but her footsteps did
which covered a portion of her naked not falter.
shotulders and neck, she took har 'When shs drew gquite closs ahe
rock-basin n ber handa, by way of & oould see that his face was very
feminine axcuss, wended her way up white, The lustre of his eyes was &
through the greenery and alowly fire of divinity, not & Same of pas-
came to the spring. sion, He made no mavemant forward
There sha filled hor veceptacie. It to moeive har. Hhe balted at last
was middle afterncon, and not onos Wwithin & yard of whare he stood, and
before by daylight had she thus ap- they looked long and stsadily upon
pearod where Ghent could behold her each other, like two strong beings,
since the day when the temblor equal, stripped of all pretenss, seri-
brought ite erimls. She beheld Mm ous in the contemplation of their
now, from the corner of her eye. He mating.
waa standing in front of his sbeiter, It was Judith who finally apoke.
oking dows where she stood. To Bhe came toward him slowly,
her womanly eyea ho had nover ap- “I love you,” she sald, and ashe
poared more manly—more llke & god. placed both her arms about his neck
Pureheaded, bare of arms, bure- and felt bim fold ber 1o his body.
legmed, and olad In his wollakin, he Then her pemt-up ewmotions, pris-

{ Betty Vincent's Advice to Loversl

In mgos would affect our future hap-
pinoss if we wWere Lo marry

Not necessarily, since the differs
ence la so slight, sithough thers wl-
ways s an wdded clement of risk
whon & man marrica & woman older
than himselt,

A Wedding Invitation.

HE fact that you know a porson
very wall by no momng vEcuses
you from being as courteous to

him as you would be Lo a casual ao-
quaintance.

1 belleve ons reason why marriage
cures #0 many love affairs Is 1o be

desary Mfe she turned abowt bafore
ho could speak.. His hand, when she

down below."

s | CAN't be any mistake, It's sursly &

found in the fmot that hushand and
wife forget to be polite to sach other.
Courtesy ia the lubricant that makes
all the whesls of life run smoothly. 1f
a mun loves & woman well snough o
marry her he ought to be even more
conalderats, even mmore mannerly, to
har than to his othef friends If &
woman oares sufficlently for & man W

make bhimm her husband she should
show that lostinctive delicacy tn her
treatment of him which shie uUsually
evinces toward hor Neuoe Buft
words may butter po parsnips—but
they accomplish mauy other useful
thiogs.

T S e
or or -
z:rmr each number, or should the
man thank the girl?
He should do thanking.

To Win His Love.

*L. K." writes! "I am elghtesn and
deeply in love with a boy Lhres years
my junior whom I met six montha
ugo al & party, How can | win his
love ™

Don't try In any way except by
being your simple, natural self when
you are In hisg sovlety,

“B, W." writea: "I have recalved

cluding the reception at the bride's
home after the ceramony, The in-
vitation says ‘It. 8. V. P.' 1 sxpect to
Bo to both the church and the house,
but don't know i | am to write to
ll&.n- What aball 1 do?

rite and say that you will attend
both the wedding and the reception.

M. 8" writes: “"“What are the In-
tentions of a young man who calls on
mo oceasiopally but never makes an

ageinent for the naxt time?"
le probably wishes o enjoy your
friendahip.

“E, L writes: "When being Intro.
duced to a number of parsons at one
time, 4a It necussary to keep repaat-
lng, "I am pleased to meet you?*
nilc. That In u!.lmrhurkwud.'gu
may simply repeat the nams o '3
person, as the introduver givea It to
you, and smile cordially.

“C. J.* writes: “A young man has
| bean paying me attention and I love
| him. He did somsthing Lo tease me
‘and wouldn't stop when | asked him
lto do mo. Hut when | rotalinted he
became veory sngry and asince then
hes not come to Lthe house. What

"A. * writes: "I am ninetesn |must I do?
n?&ndh with & girl of| Nothing. It seams to me that you
ty-one who in the same are well rid of so 'Y

ofica. De poa think the 4ifference young mas,

e — e i

an Invitation to & church wedding, m-‘

oned for years in her bosom, abruptly
broke their hond Bhe eohhed eon-
vulsively, and Ghent as he held hen,
understood. He pressntly put ome of
his hands against ber chesk and,
ralaing her face %o his, kissed bher
on the lipa,

For a long time thay looked in sach
othar's eyes, sllantly; and then she
beheld him suddenly stare straight
past her, with fixed, troubled eoyes
that blased as if in fear.

In the slertneag taught har by the

"Well, ne, not exastly.” sid Win-
ters drawliingly. “I didn‘t recken en
finding ne one hare.”

“All right,” sald Ghent. "New thet
you haws found us I want you to pack
up to-morrow and show us the way
to that rallread.”

The gray old prospector relighted hls
pipe and reflectad for & momaat ia
silence before he answered Then he
mid:

“Wal, I guess that's reason—fer you
folks anyway. 1 don't suppose I'm
ever goln' to bit . Mever have. May
not be any gold in all this country
sayway. Might as well start
memin'"

“Winters, I'd lke to shake
with you” aald Ubent to whom
maa's anewer had come with no U
surprise. “Thaee la & lot of gold In
these hills I've seen L 1 know
where ila bedded. I'll show you the
place and give you half of any rights
you may reckon I posssss. But, maa,
we Want te start to-morrow.”
Thus it cams that early en the
that followed, Ghent and the tall,
old miner walked together up the

dropped ft, fell st his aide like
thing of lead. Them she too stared
likse & being treansfizxed—and Ohent
put hils hand out wpom her.

"You see It too—you ses HT he
sald te her weirdly. "I's pot a mi-
rge—not a wild fescy like the cactl

:f ¢

fhe made no response, but com-
tinusd to gase in unbelief across the
wide ravine, Therse, on the opposite
slope, plainly and sharply out against
the hill of rock and sand, were two
astounding fgures—a tall, dusty,
gray-tmarded man and a small, gray,
overioaded burro, alowly, delibarately
ooming down and down, on theler way
to the green oasls and the spring,

stag down . rock
“A man!® sald Judith finally, *p Shssered WS A00g, FOUKy WEN

returning from bhis thres-day sffort to
escape the desclation, and ev came st
longth to the mighty amphitheatrs,
then to the break in its castera wall,
and halted in the tunnel that two gold-
hupgry men had dug, where the veln
of yeliow melal gleamed o brighily In
the wall

Judith was waiting at his shelter
when Ghent once more returned It
had been her home for one night oaly,
while Ghent and Winters slept on the
ground at the spring. #he loved it for
what it had been to Ghant, and she bad
waited for him here In womanily ahy-
neas

*Judith,” said Ohent, looking as be-
fore into her eyes, "we are golng
home—golng out of Lhls place, to pea-
ple and the worlkd If you wish to be
free—4f you wiash to plan some other
way—if you wish you hada't said it,
yoaterday——why, this 18 the vory beat
time in &l the world to tell e what
you prefer”

Fha looked at him steadily, ©» soft-
Dese jnoreasing in har eyes,

“It you mean—that you take 1t all
back™—— ghe atarted. but be could
aot permit her to Anish,

“Don't say H—don't say it!™ he In-
tarrupted almont fercsly., "I love
you—l want you to be my wife, |

“1 don't belleve 1t—1 can't belleve
1t!" said Ghent, in drep agilation
“It's just saother trick!™

Neverthelossa he went dowm the
slops with Judith's hand pressed
firmly in his own, his eyes still fizxed
upon the approaching beings from
the world outalde the desert,

At the spring they wated ‘Tha
man with the gray lttls donkey had
discovered them et lust, lle halted
for &« moment, as thoroughly eur-
prised aa alther Ghent or Judith could
hava been, then came on down the
mlope & trifie faster, In a wondering
way of bewilderment.

Ghent went forward to greet him.
He halted on & ladye of rook and re-
gurdefl the visitor with blasing, sager
ayen,

“Man,” he suid, “where have you
ooms from? Have you fetched any
coffer—and salt?”

Judith had come to his side,

The traveller halted, took off his
hat and passed has hand saross bis
forshead. Then rubbing his eges he
looked at the palr anew,

“l couldn't belleve 1 seen ye he
said. "A man, b'God, and & woman®

“John Ghent,” sald Ghonty, “wnd—
my wife"

R ——

have loved you & great daa!l longer
than | knew, 1o the winter | found
B pers of goid and hommmersd out &
Bracelet fur your an. | AAN'T aven
know whet It was for byt that 9
whal 11 was A wedding. ring oould
Rever Lo latge = ough, or M fer my
desnrt mate to wear  Judith—thare It
1" and be hald 11 forth in his apen
hand, sbruptly, t™he eruds, maseive
ore o roughly splandid ia the sun.
W you take 1t and wear 1oy shall
I lsave It bohind us when wa go'™

he know wiat he meant -the leave
Ing of tha tore would bs but & sym=
boliam for leaving all thal they hoth
had Bnally becoms to one asother, i
this was her wish, now that fresdom
was proffered by tha fatesa Hhs made
80 reply. Bha mersly took the erude
ol bemesiet from his hand and
altpped 1t far up on her naked arm,
where W shone wilth & aplender bare
barie. Then she placed her arms onee
more about his peck and went homd
to the sheiter of his hreast.

CHAPTER XXVI.
The Triumph of Nature.

A

YEAR bhad gone by in the
deport—a long, tragle year
with & new rapstition of the
days of heat, the codl,
still pights of beauly
and austerity; the ocoming of
the autumn siroocos; the parching of
all the casls, the falling of the apring
and the awful deapair of every living
thing that sirove for existensce in the
atrip.

The Spring bad returned again ia
its beauty and tendernsse, replsniah-
ing wbe bope that burgeons anew with

It the lean old goM-seeker typified
petience, and Ghent and Judith typi-
flad God's first areated pair, then the
wife of the miner assuredly typified
that sclid, admirable symbol of wis-

dom. resourcefulness and tanderness -

that has made of the Western fron-
tierewoman a figure unsnrpassed for
large-hewn virtues. M Wintere
eould bave been the mother of a na-
tin—for the things she knew and
the largensss of her heart. Bhe had
oama bare to mother Judith Ohent.

Down by the aspring old Wintern
made his camp, and there for a while
Judith rested. CGhemt olimbed the,
alopa to where the rulns of his shelter
atill remained among the rooks. The
storms of tha Winter had tom away
the roof, and the walls were guping
opsn to the slaments,

With tools from the pack be el
Joyoualy to work, while Judith, in &

new, more radiant way of beauty, *

and with no took of tragedy remain.
ing on der face, smiled in companione
ship upom him. By evemning he had
made § once more a gubstantial cave-
houss, provided at last, however, with
something for bettar than & couth of

The night that came down was ong
of marvellous bsauty, with the sflense
of centuries, desert-deap, lald far and
wide upon ths universs, It almost
ssemed aa if the vast machinery that
moves the stellar globules in their
round must deliver up the mighty
sound, that would come in some huge
anthem to the plaoe.

Ghent was profoundly stirred by
all the fearful majesty of night and
Nature's mysteries, hore so nakedly
revealed—and yet inscrutable, It was
oertain te his soul that God was here
~in this placse He had mude to bide
at times alone,

At length he slept, but whan tho
Rorgeous starry dipper had swung to
ita midnight declination, the long,
welrd wall, the mirthless laughter
and the quastioning bark of A man-
deteoting coyota roused him from his
bed.

He oame forth from his shelter, a
ook of siumbrous strength, primors
dlal might and consclous mastery
upon his mnuscled frame. In his eyes
burned a light of mingled tendarnoss
and passion, In his hand he clutehed
the handle of the rude stone hammer
that Judith had made the year bes
fore. Like a guardian cavoman
watohing at his door to protect his
mate with his life, he sat on a stone
in the stariight and waited there till

dawn,
(The End.)

CHAPTER XXV,
The Tore of Gold.
HE man who had cometo

descrt apring was Hi Win.
ters, proapector and

g
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